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Hawley, who was one of Monk's innumerable kins-
men, interpreted his instructions so widely as to release
the colonel on parole at once, indignant, as it seems,
that a man of such distinguished service should be
treated so shabbily. But his responsibility was not to
last long. Digby showed Ormonde's despatch to the
King, who decided at once that Monk was a man worth
the trial to gain, and he was sent for to Oxford.

Lord Digby had ready for the injured soldier a most
flattering reception, "Honest George " was but a child
in the hands of such a man. The brilliant Secretary of
State was irresistible with his polished wit, his scholarly
discourse, and great personal charm. It was he who had
provided Charles with his most trusted counsellors. It
was he who had beguiled Sir John Hotham into betray-
ing his trust at Hull. He had even a personal experience
of ratting himself, and easily persuaded the colonel to
give him his company to Ohristchurch, where the King
lodged.

The inevitable result ensued. No one had in a
greater degree the trick of attaching such men to him
than Charles. ISTo one had a keener eye for a weakness
to be played upon. He was taking the air in the
gardens of the College when the two visitors arrived,
and we can see them even now as they meet amidst the
trim lawns. The artful secretary making his presenta-
tion in a few flattering words that say everything to the
King: the stalwart soldier saluting somewhat abruptly
with a frank honest stare; and Charles with his care-
worn smile saying something that brings a flush to the
handsome face he scrutinises. We can hear him speak
of the daring journey to Kh6, of the breach at Breda, ofty."city that he took no further step. Monk wase should be
